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only with his looks but also with his words. He runs away with.
her and justifies his action by saying 'Love is the thing and
love makes the wrong go right'! He does not care to have any
faith in the rumour that takes wing and laughs at 'the burbling,
simmering and bumpy boiling women', mobbed together under
the witan trees, making a scandal of the flying star.    But all
this soon changes when the reaction sets to work in him. After
second thoughts, he hands over Mrs. Huff to her husband though
not exactly out of fear, but out of a sort of prudence - rather
not to be * in the risk of keeping hsr', at the final  moment!
But this prudent reaction is only short-lived in him for when
the whole farce is over, when the truth   of a burning rick is-
revealed, he wants back his woman and suggests to her if they;
can be off for home !

It is only Mrs. Huff in whom we^find no reaction to this.
sudden belief,   but only  reaction to the reactions of others..
The change of attitude both in Huff and Shale enables her to
understand their   characters more thoroughly and hence she*
rejects them both.

The other figures in the play are minor characters. The*
character of the dowser is interesting. He is an enigma. The-
mole-catcher says: 4he lives on lies'. He himself admits in
one context, that cit is a trick to rouse the world.* But he is-
neither mad as Huff at first thinks him to be, nor a liar with a
wicked kind of pleasure in tricks of this kind. He Is quite a
sensible man with a firm and sincere conviction, though mean-
ingless, of the impending catastrophe. The reaction in him
to the sudden belief is to land him in a web of pessimistic
philosophical speculations. His musings are indeed admirable
poetry:

"Life, the mother who lets her children play

So seriously busy, trade and craft,

Life with her skill of a million years* perfection

To make her heart's delighted glorying

Of sunlight, and of clouds about the moon,

Spring lighting her daffodils, and corn

Ripening gold to ruddy, and giant seas,

And mountains sitting in their purple clothes -

O life I am thinking of, life the wonder.